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CHAPTER VI.
A Meeting in the Red Doy.

¥ the good resolutions that
Calumet had made slnce tha
night before, when he had
reread his father's letter in
the monlight while standing
Peaids the corral fence, none had sur-
vived. Black, viclous thoughts filled
hia mind as he drove toward Lasetts.
Whan the wagon reached the crest of
A alope about a mils out of town
Calumet halted the horses and rolled
/& cigaretts, a sullen look in his eyes,
-;unumud by the prospect bafore him.

By no stretch of the imagination
leould Lazetta be cnlled attractive, ‘It
‘lay forlorn and dismal at the foot of
“'the slope, Its forty or more bulldings
dlagy, unpainted, ugly, scattered
.along the one street as though wait-
sing for. the encompassing desolation

. to engulf them. Two serpentine lines

©f ateel, glistening in the sunlight,
“oanie from some mysterious distance
agross the dead level of alkasll,
" Youched the edge of town where rose
_ @ little red wooden station and &
water tank of the same color, and
then bLent away toward some barren
Bills, whers they vanlshed.

. Calumet procecded down the slope,

Y

" after leaving Lis wagon,

Ralting at the Jumber yard, where he
Jett his wagon and ordera for the ma-
tafial he wanted. Acrosa the strest
from ‘the lumber yard was a bullding
on which was a sign: "The Chance
Baloon,” Toward this Calumet went
ke hesi-
tated for an instant on the sidewalk,
and a volce, seeming to come from
where in purticuiar, whispered In
e oar:
+Neal Taggart's Jayin® for you!™
_ When Calumet wheeled, his aslx-
shooter W in hs hand. At “his
. ahoulder, ‘haviog ‘evidently followed
him from across the street, stood &
. He was lean-faced, hardy-
"‘wlmg. with & atrong, determined
Jaw and steady, alert eyes. He was
ntly abeut ffty years of age
grinned at Calumet's belligerent
motion.
__ “Hearin® me?" he sald to Calumet's
oold, inquiring glance,

"TThR latter’'s eyvea glowed. "Layin'
for me, eh? Thanks'" He looked
curlously at the other. "“Who are

you? he sald,

. "I'm Dave Toban, the Sheriff.” He
threw back ons side of his vest and
revealed a small silver star.

“Correct,” sald Calumet; “"how you
knowin' me?™
.~ "Knowsd your dad.” sald the Bheriff,
*you look a heap like him. Bealdes”™
Be added as his eyes twinkied, “there
aia’t no one elss In this seetion doin’
sny bulldin' now.'

"I‘rn sure much obliged for vour
nterest,” sald Calumet. "“An' so Tag-
pﬂ'a lookin® for me?™

“Beaen In town a week," continued
the Bheriff. “Heen makin' his brass
what he's goin’ to do to you. Bays

wheedled him Into comin' over
the Lazy Y an' than beat him up.

Denver Ed with him.*
“I know

Calumet's eyes narrowaed.

im."” he mnid.
© “Qun-fighter, aln't ha?"' queationsd
the Sheriff.

“Yep.” Calumet's syelashes fliok-

1 he msmiled with straight lipe.
' inkin'?" he Inquired.

“Wouldn't do' grinned the Sherlff.
“Publicly, T ain't takin' no side. Pri.
yately, I'm feelin' different. Knowed

ur dad. Taggart's bhad medicine

thia section. Different with you."

“"How different?”

“Straieht up, Anybody that lives
around Betly Clavton's got to be™

Calomet looked at him with a
erooked amile. “I reckon,” he aald,

, “that you don't know any more shout
women than Tdo. 8o long," he added.
e went Into the “Chance™ saloon,
leaving the sher!ff looking after him
with a queer amlle,

Ten minutes later vhen Calumet
oame out of the saloon the aherift
wag nowhere in sight,

Calumet wen! over to whera his
wagon atood and, concealsd behind It,
took & wsix-eahooter from under his
shirt at the waistband and placed it
eavefully In & sling under the right
side of his vest. Then he removed
the cartridges from the weapon in
the holstar at his hip, smiling mirth.
lesaly as Ne voplnced it In the holster
and made his way up the strest.

With apparent carelesansss, though
keeping an alert eye about him, he
went the rounds of the saloons, He
fore he had visited haif of them there
was an alr of excltement
in the manner of Lazetta's citizens.

knowledge of his srrand went

‘ pafore him. In the saloons that he
entered men made way for Mm, look-

»{ng 8t him with interest as he peered
m Jmpersonal intentness at them.
or, .standing In doorwaym, they

od him in sllence as he depart-

‘adl, and then fell to talking in whis-

knew what was happening

==lasstte had heard what T

had been saying about him, and waa

Weeping aloof, giving him a clear

fsld
Presantly he entered the Red Dog.
. There were a dogen men hers,
. playing cards, mambling
g:.::ﬂ died away as he entered;;
mea sat silently at the tablas, seem-
inx tog look at their cards, but Ia
peality watdhing him covertly.
got up from thelr ohairs

-~

room, 80 that when Calumet ocare-
lessly tossed 4 coln on the bar in

t for a drink which he or-
. Gere u“l.hmmm ned at
with him. :
quick note of 'thaée
Tuapreprascssioy imas
UBPraposs obalng
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with & truculent eye, rimmed by
Iaghleas ilu& and with a dmplu
mustache which almost conceal

the cruel curve of his lips, whom he
knew as Denver Ed—having met him
soveral timea in the Durango coun-
try, and a medium-sised siranger

' whom he knew am Garvey. The lat-
are ter was dark-complexioned, with &

hooked nose and a loose-Mpped mouth,

Calumet did not appear to notice
them. He poured his glass full and
lifted 11, preparatory to drinking.
Befare It reached hin lipa he became
sware of & moveament among the three
men—Garvey had left them and was
standing beside him.

"Have that on me"” sald Garvey,
slikily, to Calumet.

Calumet surveyed him with a
glance of mild Interest. He sot hin
glusa down, and the other sllently
motioned to the bartender for ane
other, .

“Htranger hers, I reckon? msald
Garvey as ho poured his whiskey.
“Where's your ranch ™

*The Lazy Y.," sald Calumet.

The other filled his “Heoro's
how,” he sald, and tlited 1t townard his
Iips. Calumet did likewise. If he
felt the man's hand on the buit of
the six-shooter at his hip, he gave
no indleation of it. Nor did he seem
to exhibit any surprise or conecern
when, after drinking and seiting the
ginss down, he looked around to see
that Garvey had drawn the weapon
out and was examining It with ap-
parently casual Intsrest.

This actlon on the of Garvey

us, and
thers were men among the dozen In

was unethical and
the room who looked msneeringly at

Calumet, or to one another whispered ™A

the significant words, “gresnhorn”
and “tenderfoot.’ Others, to whom the
proprietor had spoken concerning Cal-
umet, looked at him in surprise. BStill
others merely stared at Garvey and
Calumet, unable to account for the
latter's mild submission to this unal-
lowed liberty., ‘The propristor Alone,
remembering a certaln gleam In Calu-
met's eyes on & former occasion, looked
at him now and saw desp In his eyes
a alumbering counterpart to It, and
discreetly rotired to the far end of the
bar, where thére was a whiskey barrel
in front of him.
But Calumet seemed unconcerned.
“Soms gun,” remarked CGarvey. It
was strange. though, that he was not
looking at the weapon at all, or he
might have seen the om chambers.
He was looking at Calumet, and It
was apparent that his interest in tho
weapon was negative. .
“Yes, some,” agreed Calumet. Ha
swung around and faced the man,
Le:nlnt his left arm carelessly on the
¥

At that Instant Denver Ed saunt-
ered over and joined them. He looked
once at Calumaet, than his guze
went to Garvey as he speke.

“Frieand of yourn?' he quastioned
There was fmarked deference in the
manner of rhrveg. He politely backed
away, shifting his position so that
Denver Ed fuced Calumet at a distanca
of several fect, with no truction be
tween them.

Calumet’'s eyes met Denver's, and
he answered the latter's question,
Garvey having apparently withdrawn
from the conversation.

"Friend of his?" sneered Calumet,
grinning shallowly. “I reckon not;
I'm pickin' my company.*

Denver Ed did not answer at onoce.
He moved a little toward Calumet and
shoved his right hip forward, so that
the butt of his mix-shooler was In-
vitingly near. Then, with his hande
folded peacefully over his ohest, ha
spoke:

“You do,” he sald, “you mangy"——

Ther® was a stir anmong the onlook-
ers as the vile apithet was applied.
Calumet's right hand went swiftly
forward and his fingers closed around
the butt of the weapon at Denver
Ed's hip. The gun came out with a
Jerk and lay in Calumet's hand. Calu-
met began to pull the trigger. The
dull, metallic impact of the hammer
against empty chambers was the only
result.

Denver EA grinned malignantly as
his right hand stole into his vest. There
was a flash of metal as he drew the
concesled gun, but bafore i1ts muzele
could be trained on Calumet the lat-
ter pressed the empty weapon in his
own hand against the ons that Den-
var Ed was attempting to draw, block-
ing Itd egress; while in Calumet’s eft
hand the six-shooter which he had
ooncealsd under his own vest roared
spitefully within a foot of Denver Ed's
cheast.

Many In the room saw the expres-
mlon of = rise in Denver Ed's eye
aa he pitched forward In & heap at
Calumet's feet. There ware olhers
who saw Garvey raise the six-shooter
which he had drawn from Calumet's
holster. All heard the hammer click
fmpotently on the empty chambers;
eaw Calumet's own weapon flash
around and ocover Garvey: saw the
flame-apurt and watched Garvey
crumple and sink.

There was a dead silence, Taggart
had not moved. Calumet's gaze went
from the two fallen men and rested
on his father's enemy.

“Didn't work,” he jeered, “They
missed connections, aldn't they?
You'll get yours If you aln't out of

town z sundown. Layln' for me for
‘hlnltn' i eh? You sufferin’ sneak,
t

was born yesterday!” He
ignored Taggart and looked coolly
around at his audience, not & man of
which moved, He saw the Bherift
standing near the door, and It was to
him that he apoke,

“Frame-up," he sald in ahort, sharp
accents. “Hack Durango way Den-
ven an' the little guy pulled It off
regular. Little man gets your gun.
Denver gats you riled. Bticks his hip
out mo's you'll his gun, You do.
Gun's emply. ut you don't know It,
an' you try to perforate Denver, Then
he pulls another gun an' sallvates
you. Self-defense” He looked around
\vn:ln cold rln}.' "l'!nlm"eg‘:n em ‘l
on him m V" he sald, guy
for it,  Bo did Denver, 1 retkon that's
all. You wantin' me for thia?™ he
inquired of the Bheriff. “You'll find
me at the Lasy Y. Taggart"— He
hesitated and looked around, Tag-
gart  was nowhera to be seen.
I‘ilo " added Calumet, with a
'

“l don't reckon I'll want you," said
Tobin. ‘Clear case of self-defense. 1
reckon most everybody saw the play.
Bome raw.”

Beverad men had moved; one of
hem was peering at the faces of

nver and Garvey, He now looked
up at the Sheriff.

“Nothin' botherin' them any more,”
he mnld,

Calumet stepped over to Denver's
confederate and took up the pistol
from the floor near him, Inoing it
in hin holatar. By this time the crowd
In the saloon waa standing oear the
two gunmen, commenting gravely or
humoroualy, according to |t¢ whim,

“Hurprise p.rtr,.!'or hm,"” suggested
one, pointing to nver,

“IMdn't tickle him a heap, though'
pald another, “Seemed plumb shocked
:n‘ disappointed, If yYou noticed his

noe”

“Blick," wsald another, matlng to
Calumet, who had turned his back
and was wulking toward the door;
“cool an lce water™

Budden death had no terrors for
these men; thers was no inelination
in their minds to blame Calumet, and
no they watched with admiration for
his poise as bhe stepped out through
the door,

“Taggart'll be gettin' his,” sald a

n.

“Not to-night,” laughed another,
“l seen him hittin' the breese out.
An' sundown's quite a considerable
distance away yet, too.”

CHAPTER VII.

The Ambush.

F Calumet had any regard
over the outcome of his ad-
venture In the Hed Dog, It
was that Neal Taggart had
given him no opportunity to
squars the account between them.
Calumst had lingered In town until
dusk, for be had given his word and
would pot break it, and then, it being
certain that his enemy had declded
not to accept the challenge, he hitched
his horses and just after dusk pulled
out for the Lazy Y. Something had
bean added to the debt of hatred
which he owed the Taggarts.

As he drove through the darkening
land he ylelded to n desp satisfac-
tion, He had struck one blow, a
suddén and decisive one, and, though
it had not landed on either of the
Taggarts, it had at least shown them
what they might expect. He in-
tended to dallver other blows, and ha
was rather giad now that he had
not been so weak as to allow Hetty's
diotaterial attitude to drive him from
the ranch, for In that case he would
never hava discoversd the plot to
cheat him of his heritage—would not
have been in & position to bring dls-
comfiture and confusion upon them

all.

That was what he was determined
to do. Thera was no pisn In his
mind; he was merely golng to keep
his eyes open, and when opportunity
camas he was golng 1o take pdvantage
of it

The darkness despened as he drove.
When he reaghed the crest of the
slope from which that morning he
had looked down upon Laxetts, the
wagon entered & siretch of broken
country through which tha horses
made slow progress. After traversing
this section he encountered a flat,
dull plaln of sand, hard and smooth,
which the horses appreciated, for they
travelled rapldly, mtraining willingly
in the harnoss.

It was about 9 o'clock when the
moon rose, & pala yellow disk above
the hills that rimmed the valley of
the Lasy ¥, and Calumet welcomed
it with a smile, lighting a clgaretts
and leaning back comfortably in the
sant, with the reins held batween his
kness.

He pressntly thought of his weap-
ons, drawing them out and reloading
them. They recalled the Incident of
the Ited Dog, and for a long time hia
thoughts dwelt on Iit, straight, grim
lines in his face.

Hea wondered what Betty would say
when she heard of [t. Would it affact
her future relations with Taggart?
His thoughts wers still of Betty when
the wagon careensd out of the level
and begun to crawl up a slops that
led through some hills. The trall

w bazardous, and the horses weré
orced to proceed slowly. It was near
midnight when the wagon dipped Into
a little gully about a mile and a half
from the ranchhouse. Calumet halt.
ed the horses at the bottom of the
gully, allowing them to drink from
the shallow stream that trickled on
ita way to mest the river which
passed through the wood near the
ranchhouse,

After the animals had drunk thelr
Al he urged them on agaln, for he
was weary of the ride and anxious to
have It over with. It was & long pull,

howaver, and the horsss mada hard
work of It, so Lthat when they reached
the crest of the rise they halted of
their own accord and stood with thelr
logn braced, breathing heavily,

Calumet walted ently, He was
anxious to get to Lazy Y, but his
sympathy was with hornes. He
rolled and lighted another clgareite,
holding the match concealad In the
palm of his hand so that the breeze
might not extinguish it.

Bitting thus, a premonition of dan.
a%r oppressed him with such force
and suddenness that it oansed him
to throw himeself quickly backward.
At the exact instant that his back
struok the lumber plied behind him
he heard the -Iurr. viclous erack of
A rifle and a bullet thudded dully
into one of the wooden sianchions of
the wagon frame at the of the
sont, Another report followed |t
quickly, and Calumet flung himself
headlong toward the rear of the
wagon, where he lay for a brief In.
stant, alert,’ rigld, loo full of rage
for utierance,

But he was not too an to think
The shots, he knew, come from
the left of the wagon., They had been
too close for comfort, and whoever
had shot at him was & good enouxh
marksman, although, he thought, with
o bitter grin, a trifla too alow of
movement to do any damage to him.

His pressnt position was precarious
and he did not stay long In it. Close
to the side of the wagon—the side
opposile that from which the shola
had come—was & shallow gully, deep
enough ‘' to conoceal himself In and
fringed at the reaf by severnl big
boulders, It was an Iideal position
and Calumet did not hesltate to take
advantage of it. Dropping from the
rear of the wagon, he made a leap for
the Iy, landing In its botiom upon
all fours. He heard a crash, and &
bullet fattened itself inst one of
the rocks above his b ,

“He aln't so alow, after all,” he ad-
mitted grudgingly, refering to the
concealed marksman.

He kneoled In the Ny and looked
cautiounsly over Its edge. The wagon
waa directly ig front of him; part of
ons of the rear wheels was in his line
of ¥islon. The horses wers standing
quistly, undisturbed by the shots. He
resolved to keep them where they
were, and, exercising the greatest
care, he found a good-sized rock and
stuck it under the front of the rear
wheel nearest him, thus blooking the
wagon aguinst them should they bea-
come reatlens,

The moon was at his back, and he
grinned with satisfaction as he noted
that the rocks behind him threw a
deep shadow into the gully. He gould
not help thinking that his enemy,
whosver he was, had not made a
happy selection of & apot for an am-
buscade, for the moonlight's glare
revealed avery rock on the other side
of the wagon, and the few trees in
the wood behind the rocks were far
too slender to provide shelter for
a man of ordigpary nsize. Calumet
chuckisd grimly as, with his head
slightly above the edge of the gully
and concealad :;ol;:.nd t!&o :o‘llc;:- of
the wagon wheel, hée made an axam-
h'll“lﬂl‘ﬂl'lf the rocks beyond the
wagon.,

Thern were four of the rocks which
wera of sufficlent aise to afferd con-
cealment for a man. They varied in
size and wers ranged along the sids
of the trall in an \rregular los. All
weara about a red fest mad“ t.

The smaller ons, he declded, was
not to he considered, though he looksd
suspiciously at It before king his
decislon. [ts neighbor Was JArger,
though he reasoned that if he were
to make a selection for an ambuscade
he would not choose that one either,
The other two rooks wers almost the
same size, and he watched them
warily., To the right and left of these
rocks wns a clear spacs, flat and
open, with not a tres or a bush large
snough to conceal danger such as he
was In soarch of

The slope up Wwhich he had Just
driven the horses was llkewise free
from obstruction, so that If his snemy
were bahind any of the rocks he wea
deomed to atay thers or offer himself
an a target for Calumet's pistol.

"Wise, I reckon,” he sneered. “Fig-
gered to plug ms while the horses was
reatin’, knowin' I'd have to breathe
them about hers. Thought ona ahot
would get me. Missed his reckonin’.
Must bs a mite preved by this time"

His gaze became Intent agaln, but
this time It was directed to some un-
derbrush about two hundred yards
distant, back of the rocks. With some
diMculty hes could make out the shape
of a horse standing well back In the
brush, and again he grinned.

*Phat's why he took that side'” he
sald. "“There's no place on this alde
whera he could hi t's
plumb slmple.”

From whare he knesled bogan an-
other slope that descended to the
Lazy Y valley. [t dipped gently down
into the wood In front of the house,
where ha had hitched his horss on
the night of his home-coming, and
between the trees ha could see a light
fllckering, That light cama from the
kitchen window of tha ranchhouse;
Betty had left It burning for him, ex-
pecting him to return shortly after
dusk. The houss waAs not more than
a mile distant and he wondered at
the hardihood of hia enemy in plan-
ing to ambush him mso closs to his
Eomo. Hea reflected, though, that It
was not likely that the ahots could
be heard from ths house, for tha apot
on which the wagon stood was several
hundred feet above the lavel of the
vallay, and then thers was ths Inter-
vening wood, which would dull what-
sver sound might foat In that direc-
tion.

Who eould his assailant be? Why,
it wns Taggart, of courss. Twaggart
had left tewn hours before him, he
wans a cownrd, and ahooling from am-
bush was a coward'a game,

Conlumet’s blood leaped a  Tttle
faster In his veins, He would settle

his horse.

for good with Nea! Teggart. Pul he
did not move axcept to draw one of
his six-shooters and push |ts murzie
over the edge of the gully. e ahoved
Me arm slowly forward so that it lay
extended along the ground, the barrel
of the pletel resting on the felloss of
the wheel,

In this position he remained for
balt an hour. No sound broke the
strained stiliness of the place. The
horses had forward, their
headn hanging, thelr legs braced,
There was no cloud in the aky and
the clear light of the moon poured
down in a yellow fikood. Calumet's
inak would have been easior If he
could have told which of the four
rocks concealed his enemy. As 1t
m]L he was compelled to watoh them
[

But presently, at the edge of one
of the two larger rocks, the one near-
est the slope, he detacted movement,
A round object a foot In diameter
came slowly into view from behind
the rock, propelled By an unseesn
foree. It waa shoved out sbout three
quarters of Ita width, so that |t over.
lapped the big rock beside It leaving
an aperture belween Lhe two of per-
h three or four Inches, 1
Calumet watchad a rifle barrel was
stuck Into this aperture. Calumet
walted until the muszle of the 2!!-1
became steady and then he took qdick
Alm at the spot and pulled the trigger
of his six-shooter, ducking his head
below the edge of the gully as his
woapon corashed,

He heard a laugh, mooking, dis-

cordant, followed by a vole -
gart's volee,

“Cloan miss,” iL sald. “You're ner-
voue"

“Like you was in town to-day,”
Jeered Calumat,

“Ihen you know me?" returned
Taggart. "l ain't admittin® that | was
any nervous.'

“Hoared of the dark, then,” sald

Calumet. “You left town a whole lot
punctual.”
“Well,” snesrsd Taggart; “mebbe 1

aln't much on 1h¢'billuol. 1 don't play
any man's game but my own.'

YYou're right,” mocked Calumet;
“you don't play no man's game. A
man's game’’—

He raised his head a trifie and a
bullet. sang past it, flattensd ltself
against the rock behind him, cutting
short his speech und his humor at the
same Instant. The guily was fully
tifty feet long and he dropped on
his hands and kneea and crawied to
the upper end of It, away from the
slope. He saw one of Caggart's feet
projecting from behind the rock and
he brought his six-shooter to a polss.

The foot moved and dissppeared.
Catching a glimpse of the H’h’ll‘f‘l
coming inte view around the' adgs
of the rook, Calumet sank back Into
the gully, Fiftaen minutes later when
he agaln cnutiously raised his head
above the level there was no sign
of Taggart, He dropped down into
the y again and scrambled to the
other end of it, ralsing bis head
again. He saw 1, twanty-tive
feat behind the rock, backing away
toward the wood where his horse
stood, crowching, watchful, sndeavor-
Ing to keep the rock betwean him and
Calumet while he retreated.

Altogether, he was fully a hundred
and twenty-five, feat away at the
mement Calum caught alght of
him, and he waq lookl toward the
end of thr.;u" y %
Just vacatad nt arect
and snapped a shot at him, though
tha distance was so great that he
had little expectation of dolng any
damnage.

But Taggart ataggered, dropped his
rifis and dove headlong toward the
rock. In an instant he had resumed
his position behind it, and Calumet
could tell from the rapldily of his
movements that he had not been hit.

He saw the rifte Iying where It had
fallen, and he was mecitating a quick
rush toward the rock when he saw
Toaggart's hand come out and grasp
the stock of the weapon, dragging it
back to him. Calumet whipped a
bullet at the hand, but the only result
was a small duat cloud beside It.

“In n hurry, Taggart?" he feered.
“Aw, don't be, This s the most fun
I've had since I've been back in the
valley. An' you want to spoll it by
hittin' the breezea, Hang around a
while till | get my hand in. [ reckon
you aln't hurt? he added, putting a
little anxloty Into his volce,

“Hurt nothin',” growled Taggart.
"You hit the stock of the rifle,”

“I reckon that wouldn't be account-
o4 bad shootin' at a hundred an'
twenty-fiva feet,” sald Calumet “If
you hadn't had the rifie in the way
you'd have got It plumb in your
bread-basket. But don't be down-
héartad; that aln’t nothin' to what I
can do when I get my hand In. I
aln't had no practies™

He had an lmmenss advantage over
Taguart. The latter was compelled
to remain concealed behind his rock,
while Calumet had the fresdom of
the gully. He did not anticipata that
Tugeart would agaln aitempt to re-
treat in the same way, nor &d he
think that he would risk charging
him, for he would not be oertain at
what point in tha gully he would be
likely to find him enemy and thus a
charge would probably resuit dsas-
trously for him.

Taggart was apparently satisfled of
the watehfulness of Calumei, for he
stayed discreetly behind his  rock.
Twice during the next hour his rifle
cracked when he caught o glimpse
of Calumet's head, and each time he
knew he had missed, for Calumet’s
laugh followed the reports.

Onoe, after & long Interval of sllence,
thinking that Calumet was at the
othar end of the gully, he moved the
small rock which be had pushed he-
yond the adge of the largs one, using
hix rifla barrel as a prod. A bullat
from Calumat's pintol struck the rock,
#lancad from it and seared the back

rect her hanas. AP

nr”“hh hand, bringlng & cures to his

“Told 00" came Calumet's
voloe. hope It aln't nothin' l,ﬂ'
ous, Hut I'm gettin® my band Ia.'

This odd dusl contlnusd with long
Inpaes of alionce while the moon grew
to & disk of pale, liquid silver In the
west, anduring through the bleak,
chill time preceding the end of nlght,
Nnailly fading and disappsaring as the
far sastern distance began to glow
with the gray light of dawn,

Calumet's cold bumor had not sur-
vived the night. Ha patroliad the
gully during the slow-dragging hours
of the early morning with a growing
cantion and determination, his lps
setting always into harder lines, his
eyes beginning to biase with a fe-
rocity that promised i1l for Taggart.

Bhortly after dawn, knesling In the
gully at the end toward the ranch-
houss, he heard the wagon move, He
looked up to see that the horses had
atarted, -vm-mtl‘ with the Intention
of completing thelr delaysd journey
to the stable, where they would find
the food and water whioh they no
doubt eraved. As the wagon bumped
over the obstruciion which Calumet
had placed In front of the rear whesl,
ha was on the vergs of shouting to the
horses to halt, but thought bettar of
It, watching them In silence as they
mada thelr way nslowly down the
nlope,

It took them & long time to reach
the Iavel of the valley, and then they
passed slowly throu the wood, go-
ing as steadlly as t there was
n driver on tha seat behind them, and
finally they turned Into the ranch.
house yard and came 10 & halt nsar
the kitohen door.

Calumet watched them until they
came 1o & stop and then he went to
the opposite end of the gully, peoping
above it In order to learn of the
wheranhouts of Tageart. He saw no
signs of him and returned to the
other end of the gully.

'Taguart, he suspeoted, could not
pee where the wagon had gons and
no doubt was flled with ouriosity.
Nelther could Taggurt see the ranch-
house, for there were intervening hills
und the slope (tself was a ridge which
effectunlly shut off Taguart's view,
Aut neither hills or ridge were In
Calumet’s line of vision. Kneeling
in the rullr he watched the wagon.
Presontly he saw Betty come outl and
stand on the porch. Bhe looked at
the wagon for & moment and then
wont toward it—Calumet could see
her peer around the canvas side at
the seat.

After a moment she left the wagon
and walked to the stable, lookin
within, Then she topk & turn aroun
the ranchhouse yard, stopping at the
bunkhouss and looking over the corral
fence. Bhe returned (6 the wagon
and stood beslde it as though ponder-
ing, Calumet grinned in amusement.

you
Ly

Hhe was wondering what had become ran

of him. His grin was out short by
the arash of uTln'a rifie and
dodgéd down, realizihg that in his

mdoﬁtr to see what Betty was dol

he had inadvertently sxpossd himaelf.
A hole In his shirt sleave near the
shoulder testified to his narrow ea-

cape.

His rage against Taggart ta-
rious nlrwﬂh A grimace at \‘u he
turned agein to the ranchhouse.

Betty had left the wagon and had
walked several stepa toward him,

parently obe had eard

the report of the rifie and was Wwon-
dering what It meant. At that Instant
Calumet looked over the edme of Lhe
guily to ses Taggurt shov ‘the
muszle of his rifle around the side of
the rock. Its report mingled with the
roar of Calumet's pistol,

Taggart yelled with pain and rage
nnd ll(-ppﬂf back out of sight, while
Culumet lald an investigating
on his left ahoulder,
though it had been searcd by a red
hot lron.

He kneeled in the gully and tore
the cloth away. The wound was &
slight one and he aneersd at K. He
made his way to tmhow;:‘:‘ltl" 1:{
the gully, sxpeoting that
injursd only slightly, might again
nttempt A rotreat, but hs did not sse
him and came back to the end near-
ost the ranchhouss, Then he saw
Hetty running toward him, oarrying
& rifle.

AL this evidence of meditated In-
terforence Iin his affairs & new rage
afflicted Calumet. He motioned ¥io-
lently for her to keep away,
when he saw Dade run out of the
house after her, also with & rifie In
hand, he motioned again, But it was
svident that they took his motions to
mean that they were not Lo approach
him in that direotion, for they cha
their courss and awung arcund to-
ward the rooks at his rear,

Furlous at their obatinacy, or lack
of perception, Calumet watched their
appronch with glowering glanoss.
When they cams near snough for him

to make himself heard he yelled
savagely at them,
“Oet out of here, you damned

fool*'™ he sald; “do you want to get
hurt ™

They continued to come on in spite
of this warning, but when
reached the foot of the little slope
that led to the rides at the edge of
which was Calumet's gully, they
halted, looking up at Calumet inquir-
ingly. The ridge towarsd above their
heads, and 80 they were in no dan-
ger, but Betty halted only for a mo-
ment and then continued o approach
until whe stood on the ridge,
to Taggart's fire. But, of ecurse,
Tagrart would not fire at her,

“What's wrong?" she demanded of
Calumet; “what were you shooting
at?

ba  sald

“Friend of

brusquely.
CWho "

youra,”

"*oal Taggart, Wae've hean ple-
nlein' all night.”

Her face flooded with ocolor, but

which felt a8 h

{
|
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ey of
o [TT T T~ o o SN STy Ty ot

paled Instantly, Calumet thought
there was re in the glance ahe
threw at him, but be did not Bhave
time to maks
instant she looked at Mm she darted
toward A rook about ten feet duum!
ne doubt intending to concenl herssl

behind It

Calumet watched her. When shas
Eained the shelter of the rock she
was about to kneel in some fring-
fng mesguite at Ita base when
she heard Calumet yell at her. She
turned, hesltating in the act of knesl-
ing, and loo at Calumet. His
face was ashen. HMis heavy platol
pointed in her direction; It

that itsa mussie menaced her. She
sraighténad, anger in her eyes, as
the weapon cras

facs with her hands to shut out the
rosling world, for she thought that
in his rage ha was shooting at her,
But in the next Instant ahe felt his
arma about her: she was squeszsd
until she thought her hones wers
being crushed, and at the same in-
stant she was lifted, swung olsar of
th.‘mund and set suddenly down
agnin,

She opened her eyes, her whole body
trembling with wrath, to leok at
Calumet, within a foot of hix, But
he was not looking at her: hia gase
was fixed with sardonic satisfaction
upon & huge rattier whioh was writh-
ing in the throes of death at the base
of the rock where ahe had besn about
to knesl. Its head bean rily
sevared from Ita body and while aha
looked Calumet's platol roared again
and ita destruction was completed,

Ahe wan suddenly faint: the world
réslad again. Hut tha senaation passsd
quickly and she saw Calumet stand-
Ing closs to her, looking at her with
grim Mesapprobation. Apparently he
had forgotten his danger In his ex-
citemant aver hera

“1 told you not to come here™ ha

nald,
But & startled light leaped Inte har
ayen at the words Calumel swung

around as he saw her rifle swing o g

her shoulder, He saw Taggart near
the e'»s of the wood, 200 yards IIH.
kneellng, rifle leveled af them. C]
to Betty, but she did not heed

m, Tageart's bullet over hia
head as the gun In Batty's handa
crashed. Tasxart stool quickly ersct,
his rifle dropped from his a a8 he

me that way, I'd

Hie was though
did not m:ﬂ. lhoﬂl.nl:k‘tl at
stratght In the eyes, though her

“You are a brute!” ahe sald.

Turning swiftly ahe began to de-
scend the aslops toward the ranch-

ouse,

Calumat stood looking after her for
& moment, his face working with :n.ri-
nus emotions that strugg for ex«

preasion.
#tood near him, pﬁmy',&'f& m -

he
,,,,:', .'ﬁzdhdowrhth_:
, ploked It up and made his
house.

way to the ranchl

CHAPTER VIII.

More Progress.
HTRANOE thing was hap-
A pening to Calumet, His
ossn of remaking. Blowly
and surely Betty's good in-
fuence was making I!tesif feit. This
In spite of his knowledge of her searet
mesting with Neal Taggart

eharacter was in the pro-

for at the six!

her nights when

i B e Bt e B i B p B B

Dade's worde of

“You'rs gure livin"

tion of o' a sl
‘ -

ing.
hit T
him? ﬂ. thought not; she

tended hostility in order to .ﬁ b
him, But If that had been RS
she had failed to fool (-

watohed e 3 & B
ranchhouss, F ;
ol o
f K 1
“ |

he was sacreted in the j
He inoreassd his - .
celving word that e
been y Injured, Mors, he "
allowed IﬂlJ.lo et out of 3
for he was detarmined to g5

plan to rob him.
Howaver, the days passed
hurta and even jeal &

Aasunged by the fight of & z
w0 after a while Calumet's ’
relaxed, and he bagan to
. -
noted with satisfaction m{
seomed Lo treat him less
he felt & pulse of
Fuud" that morni ,
aAgEn 3 J
14 not diepel 'n"éu.' J- 1%
cou .
him, becams A foundation '

he had socared Taggart
delight
thought that m l:
. and u&' y to
he bullt a structurs of

Perhaps she had seen
her actlons, He

Ing curlosily,

derstanding

come in him.
But

'. .
eould
looked at her lnqu‘s”.. “
"'grimlllu I think you mean” she
“That's it—
Hon the t—primitive.
ever

There was no mistaking Calumet's Pett

fedling toward Bab. He pitied the
youngater. Ha allowed him to ride
Blackieg. He braided him a half-siged
lariat. He carried him long distances
on his back and waited upon him at
the table. Bob became his champlon;
the boy worshipped him.

Botty was not unaware of all this,
and yet she continued to hold her-
solf aloof from Calumel. Bhe did not
treat him {ndifferently, she merely
kent him at a distance. Beveral times
when he spoke to her about Neal
Taggart ahe left him without answer-
ing, and #0 he knew that she resented

the implication that he had exoressed
on the morning followingk the night on
which he had discovered her tulking
in the ofMoe.

It was nearly three woeks after Lhe
killing of Denver and his confederate
that the detalls of the story reached
Belty's ears, and Calumet was as in-
different to her axgrmlaru of horror
—though It was o harror not unmixed
with & queer note of satisfaction, over
whigh wondered--as he was Lo
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pwhg every possible emer To his intense gratification he learns _
gency by -.rﬂmmu!m. confidence and does not allow himself to get “ratiled.’ has passed, and even stern Mr. Jones w
m.ﬁ. : Nqﬂhhmﬁm-ﬂmﬁ m""ﬁ:’l‘g"“ mm m‘
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emptily for more

lowing its completion
During that time there

little to do. Dude and I“E

F

paased several dayw W

stable and the bunk house;

Calumet's suggestion, was o

in the humane task of ereoting & Tewm-
large and

nel for dog—whioh
R reniing e ARSrae

grown

owner; and Calumet

his time roaming .mn%

on Blackleg, 3 -
But on the Mon /

the corral fance near the
she steppad down from
and he gxave a guap of
and then stood perfectly
ing at her.

(ToBe Continued.)
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